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	1. Chapter 1

**Part One**

**Nice to see you all again, readers! This is another Rise of the Brave Tanged Dragons fanfiction, as you can probably tell, and I hope that you like this one, with a bit of Christmassy fun! **

** Based ****_after_**** Potions, as requested, so there ****_will_**** be Mericcup and Jackunzel. If you enjoy this so far, check out my other stories! My intention is to make a mini series for these special, special four! Love you, Jack, Hic, Punzie and Meri! **

** I do not own Rise of the Guardians or How to Train Your Dragon. Wah, DreamWorks does. Always. ****_Sue them and give these two movies to me!_**** Kidding, jeez! **

** I do not own Brave or Tangled. Disney owns them too… T_T not fair… Enough sulking already! We've got an appointment with the Big Four! **

_[Hiccup POV]_

The last thing that Hiccup would have expected would have been heading back home with the news that he had a girlfriend. And no, not some cheap chick who's aim is to date every boy there is in the school (minus the really nerdy nerds, ew! They think that they're too good for them.), no, not indeed. Rather Merida. Merida _DunBroch_. The Scottish Princess who would murder you, no kidding, if you even _referred_ to her as one. Merida's hugest target in life was not just hitting the bullseye during her archery, but earning her rightful freedom. Freedom from _royalty_, and all of that garbage as she said.

It was Christmas in a week, and students at Hogwarts were just beginning to pack for their homecoming back where ever they came from. Hiccup, Merida, Rapunzel and Jack were all scheduled to leave for their homes that Christmas, therefore they would have to survive on postcards over the holidays, as their hometowns were too far away from one another to have to visit constantly. It would have been so much easier if only they were qualified for apparition, but unfortunately they weren't. There was Merida, in the United Kingdom, Hiccup on the other side of the UK, Jack in America and Rapunzel residing in her hometown, Corona, which was also her last name, strangely. Hiccup was too terrified to ask which country it was, he wanted to know nothing about her mother, who seemed a rather scary woman to him, Mother Gothel. Hiccup shivered at the thought of her as he continued to stuff some of his clothes and books in his suitcases, happy memories of Toothless filling his head as he warded off the thought of Gothel.

"Hic, are you planning on coming to breakfast?" Lysander Scamander called from the bottom of the staircase which led to the boy's dormitories.

"One sec," Hiccup responded, grabbing his wand from the bench and pulling his dark green hoodie – the one with the pale green dragon silhouette print – over his head. Jack had given him, Merida and Rapunzel their own hoodie just recently, so that they would all match, and had ordered that they wear it whenever they were to meet or were together. Jack himself owned his dark blue on, little pale snowflakes adorning the shoulders, Merida now had her red one, little dark red bear shapes running across her wrists and waist, while Rapunzel had soft lilac, with the sun printed on it in darker purple.

Hiccup brushed his fringe from his eyes as he ran for the stairs and took them two at a time as he glanced at his watch. He was two minutes late, and Jack would be able to make a huge fuss out of that. He bounded past a few of the waiting Ravenclaws, including Lysander, who said, "Don't you want to walk with us?" Hiccup paused to turn and shrug.

"Sorry, but I have to go fast. The others will skin me if I'm late," he explained shortly before he was on his way again, catching the words, "Why does he always hang with _them_?" before he was out the door.

**_And so…_**

"You're late." Jack's words were short and Hiccup bent over to catch his breath. He'd run from the top of Ravenclaw Tower to the Great Hall, and that was not a fun experience.

"Sorry," he coughed, and then a hand pounded him on the back. Hard. "_Hey_…" He whizzed around to see that it was only Merida, her locks of red hair everywhere, as usual, pale blue eyes amused, Rapunzel standing next to her, giggling behind her hand.

"Hey, _Hic-cup_," Merida said, pronouncing the syllables separately and earning a raised brow from Hiccup.

"I presume that that's not a good 'hey'," he predicted flatly.

"Jack wants to speak with us," Rapunzel countered. "Who knows whether that's good or bad."

"Well, that's not very nice," Jack huffed, though his voice was good-natured, pulling Rapunzel into a hug, who blushed despite the fact that Jack had been doing that for months now. When Hiccup and Merida had become a couple, so had Jack and Rapunzel. Hiccup was no professor, who was let in with the 'professor gossip', but everybody, as in _everybody_, knew what they were saying behind the students' backs.

"_Hmm, the big four has become more than just the big four. They've each bonded in a far stronger way. Interesting really, I thought that we had another James Potter and Lily Evans on our hands with Frost and DunBroch. Wrong indeed, eh? Interesting…_"

Hiccup snapped back to the present when Merida, who had had her arm slung over Rapunzel's shoulders, hit Jack on the head when he pushed her off.

"Lae've mah friend alone!" She said jokingly, and Hiccup began to ponder things again. After what had happened earlier that year, the whole polyjuice potion scenario, things had begun to seem as though their friendship was about to break up. Merida, Jack and Hiccup had been constantly fighting, but not gently, the way best friends should. Rather roughly, as a matter of fact. Merida and Jack had been whiskers length from murdering each other, if it hadn't been for Hiccup and Rapunzel's protection spells. Merida, it seemed, had been aiming to make Jack explode, while Jack had been attempting to make Merida bleed to death. They both seemed pretty brutal, Hiccup thought as he cringed.

Suddenly Hiccup felt a weight on his back and stumbled slightly as he regained his balance. Merida had begun to have grown a habit of simply jumping on his back to get a ride around the place. Hiccup didn't _not_ like it, it made her feel closer, and it wasn't like she was heavy, but he would have liked a little warning before she did it.

"Ah said _hey Hiccup_," Merida said in his ear, resting her chin on his shoulder while watching through hooded blue eye as Rapunzel tried to escape from Jack's vice-like grip. He didn't seem to have any intention of letting go, or ever again, from the cheeky grin on his face.

"And I said… uh." Hiccup's face dropped, before fixing a completely fake grin on. "Ahem, morning…"

"_Morning_!" Jack called mockingly.

"Can you stop _doing_ this?" Rapunzel was complaining, trying to hide her head in her hood.

"That's bae'tter," Merida concluded as she got comfortable, as though she would stay in that position forever. Hiccup rolled his eyes with a slight grin.

"May I ask why you enjoy sitting like this?" He asked.

"'Cause this is a lee'ttle memory," she responded.

"Memor–" Hiccup understood immediately, and felt his cheeks begin to heat up. "_Oh_. Thank you for the reminder." Back in the lake… a bit back, when Merida had gotten them all tossed into the lake, Hiccup had had to 'rescue' her, and she had been in the exact same position as she was now.

"Yer weh'lcome."

"Enough already!" Rapunzel snapped, finally wrenching herself from Jack's grip. He pulled a playful face behind her. "You said you had something to tell us, so tell us!" Jack immediately lost his cheerfulness.

"Ah. Well, something's happened–"

"This had better not be another one of your little 'ideas'," Hiccup broke in. "Your last one failed badly enough. Why _polyjuice_ potion?"

"Hey, that was _my_ idea," Rapunzel said, sounding stung when Jack opened his mouth to reply.

"It's not something ter beh proud of, Punz," Merida hinted. Rapunzel gave Merida a sardonic look as though she was offended.

"Guys, we're getting off point again," Jack said with a sigh.

"Says _yeh_," Merida hissed, sounding much like a cat. Hiccup winced. Just because they were together now, it didn't mean that Jack and Merida didn't still fight. "The master of distrae'ctors."

"Not now!" Rapunzel burst out, tugging the collar of her hoodie, stress written across her face. "Please, I've got a headache already. Just… can we please, _please_, have–"

"–A day with no arguments," Hiccup finished for her.

"Yes! Thank you, Hiccup. I mean, sure, it's in your nature to argue but cool it! We're about to leave and we won't see each other for ages. Right?"

Jack looked away, his expression dull as he looked out into the cloudy sky. The other three looked at him.

"Something wrong?" Hiccup inquired. Jack rubbed the nape of his neck.

"Yeah… well, about that… I just got a letter from Mum…"

Hiccup, Merida and Rapunzel exchanged uneasy glances.

"She says… well, my sister, Emma, she… something's happened, so I won't be going home these holidays." Jack finished off with a down smile, and sighed.

"_Ah_." Merida slipped from Hiccup's back and pushed a strand of her hair behind her ear. "Well… yeh won't beh staying behind by yerself, that's fer sure."

"Definitely," Rapunzel added, nodding firmly.

"Well, I think you mean we'll _try_," Hiccup muttered logically.

"The word _try_ does not exae'st in a DunBroch word vocabulary dictionary. There is only _do_ and _did_." Merida spoke confidently, as usual. Jack rolled his eyes at her.

"Well, that saying has failed about a million times," he said with a smirk, and Merida practically bristled.

"Not on _mah_ watch it won't," she declared, reclaiming her old perch with Hiccup before Pitch and Gothel rocked along to destroy the companionable company.

_[Rapunzel POV]_

"Who brought the partiers?" Jack muttered beneath his breath, and Rapunzel shot her boyfriend a sideways glance as Pitch and Gothel approached.

"So, it's the _freckles_ club and the _I-dunno-how-shoes-work_ club," Gothel sneered as they neared, and Rapunzel felt her cheeks redden ever so slightly as she tried not to look down at her bare feet self-consciously. She felt Jack tensing up behind her, she could feel Merida radiating her great offence and she could see one of Hiccup's hands moving from supporting Merida to straying towards his wand.

"Who're yeh calling freckles!?" Merida barked, though Rapunzel knew that she thought that they weren't worth their time, from the way that she didn't even attempt to move from Hiccup. Hiccup was shaking his head slightly.

"Who're you calling 'I-dunno-how-shoes-work'?" Jack snapped. "Or perhaps you're talking about yourself?"

_This seems just about right_, Rapunzel thought with a sigh, moving her hand back to hold Jack's, who took it immediately, expression taut. _Jack and Merida becoming the defense team, though they seem to attack more than their purpose is meant to…_

"Actually," Gothel responded, flicking her ebony curls away from her face, "I was calling _you_ freckles, Ginger and Bookworm, and _you_ 'I-dunno-how-shoes-work', Frost and…" Gothel raised an eyebrow and Rapunzel knew that she was remembering her old sticky situation. "…Person who hasn't heard of scissors." Pitch was sniggering slightly behind Gothel. "Or maybe you can all be part of the freckles club, because all of you seem rather freckly."

"Shut it, _Goat_," Merida warned. "Or maybeh ah should call yer _haggis_, cause yeh stink like one too." She was on her feet now, standing with her arms folded next to Jack while Hiccup and Rapunzel sighed and knew that nothing could be done now. Jack called Merida 'Ginger' sometimes, but it was completely out of boundaries for anybody else now.

"Heh, good one," Jack said with a lazy grin, high fiving Merida, who stuck her hands into her pockets with a smirk.

"Gothel," Pitch cautioned as the Slytherin plunged her hand into her robes pockets for her wand. Jack only then seemed to realize that Pitch was there, and lost his laziness.

"_Black_," he said coldly, and Pitch smiled coolly.

"Hello, Frost," he said, his English accent irresistibly charming. He took note of Rapunzel, Hiccup and Merida and added, "Haddock, DunBroch, Corona," as though they were all old friends.

"Drop the nice act alrae'dy and try ter curse us all," Merida snapped.

"_Don't provoke a fight_," Rapunzel heard Hiccup whisper into her ear, and she silently agreed with him.

"Oh, but I'm not looking for a fight. I believe that I have told you that before." Pitch's voice was smooth and calm, but Rapunzel did not believe it for one second. Pitch Black was a _snake_, no other word to describe him.

"_Never_," Gothel added, her grey eyes filled with obvious hatred, and Rapunzel cringed away slightly.

"Then go away," Jack spoke with a pained voice, as though he was still stuck in the memory of whatever had happened to his sister. It couldn't have been good. He suddenly looked as though he might burst into tears, which Jack Frost _never_ did, as in _never ever_. It was a disturbing thought.

"We'll see you all at the end of year quidditch game," Pitch finished, ignoring Jack's words. He looked at Merida. "Gryffindor against Ravenclaw, wasn't it? I would wish you good luck, except I don't care a thing for your team." With that, he and Gothel walked away.

Merida began to immediately babble in Scottish Gaelic, and nobody understood a word of what she said as she stormed around like an angry tornado on fire, kicking at the stone walls and earning many glares from passing students.

"Uh, slow down, Meri," Rapunzel mumbled.

"_Filtha'y bag of crap_!" Merida burst out, and all of them jumped. "Ah wish that ah could give his face a nice big punch, and break that nose of his…" She began to whizz around the place again. "Ah'll show him. Ah'll beat that Ravenclaw single-handedly, mark mah words! No offence," she added to Hiccup, who shrugged as though he didn't mind.

"No, I'm not into quidditch, so I don't care…" Rapunzel could tell that Hiccup did care, though. She sighed. It was so hard when they were all in different houses. Why couldn't they have been sorted together? It would have been so much easier but where would they have all belonged…? Surely not Ravenclaw… not with Merida and Jack… nor Slytherin, with herself and Hiccup, or in Gryffindor, or even in Hufflepuff. They were all so different.

But still, Rapunzel was beyond curious about the letter which Jack had received.

"Jack…" Rapunzel spoke softly, ever so softly. "What happened to your sister?" He didn't speak, his face grim as he watched Merida apologizing over and over, which wasn't something that you saw every day. Merida _never_ apologized. Ever. Except for when it came to Hiccup.

"Can we… please not talk about this?" Was Jack's response, and Rapunzel hadn't been expecting anything different. The truth would be eased out of him, though. Slow and steady wins the race, after all. Rapunzel sighed, moving her large, pale green eyes back onto Merida, who was practically bouncing up and down in agitation.

"_Just accae'pt mah apology alrae'dy_," she was saying, while Hiccup kept on replying, "_Stop apologizing! You can be so daft, sometimes_!"

"Feel privileged, Hic," Rapunzel muttered. "If anybody else called her daft, they would have an arrow through their heart in a matter of seconds… ah…!" She jumped slightly as she felt a hand touch her arm. Looking around, she saw that it was only Jack. He had an expression of guilt, and she vaguely wondered why.

"I'm sorry," he muttered. "But you'll find out… soon enough." Rapunzel gazed at him in puzzlement, but finally dropped the topic in time to see Merida slapping Hiccup.

_[Merida POV]_

"Heh was just beh'ing so stubborn!" Merida snapped, grabbing an apple and biting into it angrily. "Ah get crankeh when that happens, don't yeh?"

Rapunzel sighed, and Merida bristled.

"You _always_ get cranky, Merida," she announced, loud enough for Jack and Hiccup to hear on the Ravenclaw table.

While Merida and Hiccup had begun to argue over the Gryffindor and Ravenclaw match, Merida had slapped Hiccup, only gently though, but Hiccup was easily offended, and had split off to sit with Jack on his table.

"Heh takes things too personally," Merida decided out loud, and looked at Rapunzel for confirmation. Hiccup snorted from opposite them, and Jack muttered something under his breath.

"Well, you started it," Rapunzel shrugged matter-of-factly. "Who can blame him?"

"'Yeh started it'?" Merida laughed in disbelief. "'_Yeh started it_'? That is so childish, Punzie!"

"You're even more childish, Merida."

"Tell me about it," Jack called over. Ever since the slapping incident, Jack had loosened up and was nearly his old self again, though there was still a shadow haunting him. Merida could tell.

"Stay out of this," Rapunzel told him sharply, but Merida was already on her feet, shaking her head.

"Ah can't belae've yeh guys. Especially _yeh_, lassie," she added to Rapunzel, who looked back on high offence.

"I didn't–" she began, but Merida had already tossed her apple aside and was out the doors of the Great Hall in a hurry. She didn't look back as she ran past many of the entering students.

She blinked back furious tears, hating that she was crying.

_Why am ah crying_? She thought angrily. _Stupid mood swings._ Finally she slowed down as she reached the portal to the Gryffindor common room.

"Password?" The Fat Lady asked, and Merida bent over to catch her breath, waiting a few seconds before straightening. The Fat Lady scoffed. "Fine, just make me–"

"_Wrackspurts_," Merida puffed, cutting the Fat Lady off.

"About time." The door swung open, and Merida hopped through, wiping her eyes and skipped the steps. Her dormitory was empty, thank goodness, and Merida went to her chest at the end of her bed and threw it open, eyes searching for only one thing.

"There yeh are, wee beastie," she muttered, grabbing her sword, bow and quiver, which was full of recently sharpened arrows, courtesy to Snotlout. She wasn't completely sure whether her weapons were actually allowed, but she didn't care. As long as none of the professors saw her with them. She pulled her red hoodie from over head, not wanting anything to do with those three, and pulled on her old duffel coat, lined with bear fur, and her hiking boots. It was known among all Gryffindors now that whenever Merida was in that getup, it meant that she was leaving. And when she was leaving, she was upset. Which was obvious.

Merida didn't care _where_ she went. She just had to get out and shoot some arrows. And she needed Angus.

_Ah'm gonna have ter do with some other stallion_, she decided as she swung out of the girls' dormitories and as she lifted her foot to kick open the Fat Lady's door, it opened by itself. Merida hurriedly lowered her foot, almost guiltily.

Astrid and Snotlout, along with Ruffnut, Tuffnut and Fishlegs all came in. Merida wrinkled her nose at the thought of their names. Who would name their child some things like that? Seriously, though. It was sick.

"Oh. Hey, Merida," Astrid drawled. She looked Merida up and down, from her comfort-jacket to her bow and arrows. "Headed out?"

"Yeh betcha," Merida muttered, shoving past them all and stomping down the stairs, the group looking after her with slight sneers.

"Did your _boyfriend_ upset ya?" Snotlout called over, attempting to sound sympathetic.

"_Not eh'ven close_."

"Where're you going?"

"Ter _blunten yer handiwork_." Merida spoke not another word as she broke into a jog across Hogwarts school.

**_And so…_**

"Just–" Merida threw the sword at the tree in the Forbidden Forest. There was so much force behind the toss that it buried itself, almost to it's hilt, in the bark. "–Can't _listen_, can they? Ah'm sick of it!" She stormed over to fetch her sword, throwing dirty glances everywhere as she went. With a growl, she got a good grip on her sword and attempted to tug it away. It didn't move. "Uh…" With a mighty wrench, Merida slipped and landed on her back, hitting her head as she fell. She sat up, cradling her head and rocking back and forth. "Bloodae'y hell…" Grimacing, she got back to her feet ignored her sword. She would tackle it later on. There was still the whole day. The whole _night_, even, if she wanted to. She took her bow from her back and notched one of the arrows, allowing the sensation of the smooth wood against her skin to seep deep within her mind, relaxing her from within.

Merida let out a deep breath, clearing her mind, before letting the arrow fly. It fixed itself into one of the many trees, and she grimly shot arrow after arrow, loosing herself in the art of archery.

Who knew how long passed? Seconds, minutes, hours, of this same routine, when Merida finally took note of the shade that the sky had deepened to.

She felt – well, what did she feel? It felt like disappointment, as though somebody had let her down, but why did she feel as though somebody had let her down? It could have quite possibly been the fact that she had been hoping desperately for Hiccup or Rapunzel, or even Jack, to come searching for her.

_CRUNCH_.

Merida jumped at the noise. Not only had she lost track of the time, but she had completely forgotten that she was in the Forbidden Forest. The _Forbidden_ Forest. Who knew what was creeping through those dark trees at that very moment?

A creature whinnied not too far away, and Merida, in the center of the opening, surrounded by trees, which were littered with her arrows, moved her hand distinctly to her quiver for another arrow. There were none left, and her heart leapt in her mouth as she heard footsteps and crunching leaves around her. She tried desperately to speak, to yell, to even _scream_, in hope of warding off whatever was out there, but her voice was lost.

And then they came out from everywhere. Huge black stallions, which looked like the midnight sky. They were beautiful, their coats appearing like satin, deep blue-black, and they gave off the illusion that thousands of stars were embedded in their fur. And their eyes. They were a mystical gold, cold and empty. Yes, the stallions were beautiful. Beautiful, but sinister.

And there were so many of them. Merida felt a sheen of sweat on her forehead, and she swallowed, knowing that she was trapped. She was utterly defenseless.

She wished so badly that she hadn't left her wand behind, strewn carelessly across her bed, but there was no point wishing on a star. These animals would surely kill her. They were merciless, and that was the reason for why the forest was forbidden.

One of the stallions gave a signal of some sort, and they all approached Merida.

She closed her eyes, and waited for her end to come.

**Cliff hanger! Ooh, what will happen to Merida? Because I promise you, she shall not come out of it unharmed. **

** *unleashes evil laugh***

**That was ****_not _****me! Sorry, that is my new colleague, Frosty Owl. Yes, Frosty Owl will be accompanying me for a while. Yes, I said a ****_while_****. He's a part of me, you know! He'll always be here. I discovered him a little while back, but I never considered inviting him to become my partner in writing. Frosty's the one who made me write about the stallions (or nightmares). He's a little dark and mischievous, y'know. *chuckles nervously* I hope that you enjoy some of his works (Actually, I hope he goes away…) No, I did ****_not_**** just say that, Frosty! You're imagining things! **

** Just, review already, okay? Favourite, follow, click everything on that bar and I shall be in your dept. **

**~Black Cat Widow & Frosty Owl~**


	2. Chapter 2

**Part Two**

**Black Cat is not available to speak with you right now, so it is I, Frosty Owl, who shall take charge of the authors note, because I am just as important as SHE is. **

** NO! I know what some of you are thinking, I am not linked to Jack Frost in any way at all, just because I'm calling Frosty Owl. Is Jack Frost an owl? No. Is Jack Frost frosty? A little. But that's not the point. Black is coming back, so I'd better get on with the writing, or she'll take over! Wish Merida luck, because she will not be a happy chappy when you discover her! Dammit, I have to start with Jack, that is so unfair. I DO NOT LIKE THAT ICE ELF AT ALL! Unlike Black who has a crush on him, Hahahahaha! Oh no! She heard me, quick, pretend nothing happened! **

_[Jack POV]_

"Where do you think Meri went?" Rapunzel muttered, looking around anxiously. "She's been gone ages."

Jack rolled his eyes obnoxiously as he pushed his slice of chicken around on his plate.

"You can be such a worrywart, Punzie," he said, trying to sound cheerful as he struggled to push recent events to the back of his mind. He couldn't do anything about it anyway. It was impossible to deal with, what had happened to his sister… his _family_…

"I'm not a worrywart," Rapunzel snapped, and Jack snorted. Everybody had been on edge for a while now, and Jack had been trying his best not to be effected by Merida's sudden disappearance, but it was slightly disturbing that she still hadn't reappeared after the entire the day.

"Merida's not _that_ stubborn," Hiccup agreed, and Jack released a heavy sigh as they three of them walked idly around the school.

"So," Jack said. "You guys ready to head off?" At first, Rapunzel and Hiccup came up blank, until they remembered.

"Oh no!" Rapunzel exclaimed, and Hiccup's jaw dropped as the memory rushed back to him. They had obviously forgotten. Jack giggled in a way that was completely out of character, trying to cover up the lump, which had formed in his throat. He didn't do too well, so he ran his fingers through his hair awkwardly. Rapunzel grabbed it mid-sweep, lacing her fingers through his, and bouncing up and down in agitation.

"I'mgonnahavetowritetomymum!" She babbled, still bouncing on her heels. "OhcrumbsIcompletelyforgot_quickHiccup_!"

"Huh?" Hiccup blinked as Rapunzel grabbed his arm and forced him to follow her. Jack rushed to keep up with Rapunzel's small, rapid steps.

"We're writing to our parents," Rapunzel responded, tossing her hair over her shoulder. Jack looked around. They were heading no where near the owlery, though they should have been, since neither Rapunzel nor Hiccup owned owls.

"You're going the wrong way, Punzie," Jack informed her, and Rapunzel turned to trap him with an icy stare.

"Do you think I'm _stupid_, Frost?" She snarled, before grabbing Hiccup's arm again to ensure that he followed her, and storming off. Jack blinked.

Sheesh, Rapunzel hadn't called him 'Frost' since, well, since a long time ago! Nor had she snapped at him like that since… the polyjuice potion. She must have taken a hard blow from when Merida had practically intermitted their friendship. _All_ of their friendships. Just because of what had happened.

"What a drama queen," Jack muttered under his breath, trailing behind the other two. "We're we going, then?" He added in a louder voice to Rapunzel, who called back, "to Gryffindor Tower. Can't you tell?"

"I know that I'm smart," Jack replied goofily, "But you can't expect me to memorize every single hallway of Hogwarts."

"Yeah, that's way too much for the amazing Jack Frost," Hiccup said, flicking his dark hair from his eyes as Rapunzel started up a flight of stairs.

"_Please_," Rapunzel snorted. "Can we lose the sarcasm for a moment–"

"Hey, Corona."

The trio turned to see Astrid standing with her arms crossed, her blonde hair pulled back in her trademark braid and she wore a disgruntled expression.

"Hey, _Hofferson_," Jack smirked, tipping an invisible hat at her.

"Shut it, Frost," Astrid snapped back. Hiccup looked impatient. Rapunzel released his arm, and he stumbled.

"Hi, Astrid." Rapunzel spoke swiftly. "Sorry, but we don't have time to chat. Guys–" Astrid interrupted her again.

"Have you seen Merida?"

The atmosphere almost immediately tensed again.

"No." Hiccup's voice was tight, and his jaw was clenched. Jack watched the little crease between his eyebrows appear, as it always did when he was worried.

"Ah, you _do_ care," Jack hissed into Hiccup's ear. Hiccup swatted Jack away, while Astrid frowned at Rapunzel.

"Seriously? The Quidditch match… if we don't have a beater, then we're gonna fail…"

"Sorree," Rapunzel grinned. Then her grin faltered. "Hey, Astrid!" She called after the retreating Gryffindor figure. She glanced back.

"What?"

Rapunzel twiddled with a lock of her hair.

"Have you been to the dormitories? Was Merida there?" Jack wondered why Rapunzel was acting so coy when she asked the question. Astrid scratched her arm.

"Well, yeah. I checked there just then. She's not in the common room, I assure you. All I found was…" Astrid shrugged, though she looked a little nervous. Jack exchanged a glance with Rapunzel, anxiety clouding their eyes. Hiccup looked like he was about to burst.

"What did you find?" He demanded. Astrid coughed.

"Her wand. Just lying there. And… she'd taken her bow and arrows too." Without further ado, Astrid sauntered away. Hiccup turned to face Jack and Rapunzel, his face pale.

"What're you worried about?" Rapunzel questioned, but Jack felt a heavy weight of dread in his stomach. If Hiccup was worried, then there was always a good reason for them all to be.

"She took her bow and arrows. She left her wand." Hiccup's voice was expressionless.

"What's going on, Hic?" Jack considered giving him a little slap to knock some sense back into his friend, but he was already speaking unsteadily.

"She would have gone into the Forbidden Forest. She always does when she's taken her bow and arrows."

"_There_?" Rapunzel exclaimed. "She must have a death wish!"

"And she didn't bring her wand." Hiccup sounded breathless now. "She _did not bring her wand_."

Understanding washed over Jack.

"And she's been gone for, well, about twelve hours," he added to Hiccup's conclusion. Rapunzel went milk-white.

"That is not good," she whispered, dropping onto the step and staring into nothing. She covered her mouth as tears welled in her eyes. "I shouldn't have– _we_ shouldn't have–"

"Nothing's happened yet!" Hiccup reassured, but he sounded spiteful despite himself. Jack gave a half-hearted chuckle.

"You must feel really pathetic," he told Hiccup, earning a teary glare from Rapunzel. Hiccup merely winced, before changing subject and he picked at a loose thread on his hoodie.

"So, Jack." His voice was indifferent, and Jack braced himself. None of Hiccup's questions were ever easy. He may have asked them casually but they always included a fair bit of thought, carefully chosen words, or pain from freshly dug up memories.

"Hic, just wait a bit," Rapunzel pleaded, and it was obvious that she knew what was coming. Jack felt a mask of puzzlement fit itself onto his face, and he hesitantly sat next to Rapunzel, who was staring at Hiccup with a message written clearly across her face, though Jack couldn't decipher it. Hiccup ignored it, and when he spoke, his voice was low and slightly rough, as though he had a sore throat from crying too much.

"Jack, what happened to your sister? What happened to your _family_?"

Coldness crept across Jack's limbs, and he froze, biting down on his lip hard and scowling down at the ground as he fought tears. Rapunzel reached to touch his hand, but Jack wanted no comfort in that endless moment as terror swept through his from head to foot.

"That is a very good question, Hiccup," he responded through clenched teeth. Whether the other two could understand him or not, Jack did not care. "What _did_ happen to my family?"

_[Rapunzel POV]_

A hushed silence fell over the three of them as Rapunzel and Hiccup tried to drink in Jack's words.

_What _did_ happen to my family_, he had said. Rapunzel blinked, and stood to stand beside Hiccup so that the two of them could watch Jack carefully. His face was blank, if not slightly twisted to drive away any other emotion that could touch his face.

"So…" Rapunzel shared a look with Hiccup. "Are you saying that you _don't_ know what happened? To your family, I mean."

Jack lifted his head, his light eyes narrowed, and his nose was slightly wrinkled, scrunching up the faint dusting of freckles.

"How could I _not_ know?" He said. "This is really terrible, Rapunzel! You wouldn't understand! _How_ could you understand?"

"Maybe I could if you would just tell us–"

"Just give us a break!" Jack snapped, and that was the first time that he had ever snapped at Rapunzel, as she could recall. She flinched backwards, and wished suddenly that Merida was with them. If any of them could match Jack's stubborn issues, it was Merida.

Hiccup grabbed Rapunzel's arm and steered her away. She was too shocked to even respond, but barely threw a backwards glance over her shoulder towards Jack before Hiccup had led her away.

"Just let him be," he muttered, and Rapunzel merely nodded before they rounded a corner to find a group of students and professors, gathered around the entrance of Hogwarts Castle.

"What's going on?" Rapunzel hissed. Hiccup shook his head with a shrug.

Rapunzel spotted Eugene in the crowd, and went over, trying to get a better look.

"What happened?" She asked, and Eugene only then looked around.

"Bunnymund found a student in the Forbidden Forest. They're not sure what happened to her, but she's been knocked out, that's for sure. Whether she's dead or alive, nobody knows."

"_What_?" Rapunzel exclaimed, standing on her tiptoes to try and get a little insight of what was going on across the sea of heads. But wherever her eyes were averted to, somebody would always shift to block her view. She gave up on her meek attempts, and asked, "Does anybody know who it is?"

Eugene shrugged.

"Nobody knows."

Irritation bubbled up within Rapunzel.

"Why were you referring to them as a girl, then?" She snapped. Eugene looked back defiantly.

"I did not!" He responded. Rapunzel decided not to bother persisting the subject any further, and glanced back at Hiccup in bewilderment, wondering whether he heard any of that. He had, obviously, and was as still as a statue, his expression dark. Eugene read the apprehension on Rapunzel's face, and made a move as though to hold her hand reassuringly. But she'd already backed away a few steps, her eyes locked with Hiccup's. No words seemed fit for that moment. And even if she had tried to talk, the words wouldn't have been formed.

"_Merida_," was Rapunzel's silent declaration.

_Whether she's dead or alive, nobody knows_. Rapunzel suddenly felt shaky and pallid. Hiccup inclined his head slightly, as though to acknowledge that he understood her, and his dark green eyes were glassy, his lips pale. Rapunzel's eyes slid across from his to find Professor Bunnymund coming in through the entrance archway. Several of the professors came over to help him, while others simply watched.

Silence reigned the gathering, and with her heart in leaping in her mouth, Rapunzel caught sight of a certain limp redhead in Bunnymund's arms, or paws, as one might say.

Everybody was peering from their positions, trying to catch a glimpse of the victim, before beginning to move off, muttering among themselves. Rapunzel caught snippets of conversation, ringing in her ears in an unfamiliar way, like an echo over a gully.

"_It's that Scott…_"

"_DunBroch, right? She's always too reckless for her own good_!"

"_She's really leapt into the fire this time, hasn't she._"

"_What a nutcase_…"

Rapunzel felt a rush of anger, then it was replaced by terror when she saw Merida's condition. Bunnymund didn't pay a trace of attention to Rapunzel and Hiccup as he passed, nor did any of the other professors.

"Professor?" Rapunzel stammered, and her voice broke. "I-is she– is… _a-alive_?"

Bunnymund exchanged a glance with Toothiana, but otherwise did not acknowledge that he had even heard Rapunzel's words.

A feeling of dread weighed down inside her stomach as she watched the professor's brow furrow, and knew that the odds were against them. She couldn't bear to even look at Merida, who was deathly white, and a tear leaked from her eye when she saw the broken bow in her friend's arms.

_[Hiccup POV]_

How on earth could she be so stubborn? So selfish? So irritating? So stupid? So completely and utterly breathtakingly beautiful in every single way possible? Hiccup gritted his teeth and pressed his lips together as he watched Bunnymund pass by him and Rapunzel.

Merida's eyes were shut, and never had Hiccup been so desperate for her to open them. He longed to see the deep, clear blue, the eyes with such a dreamlike quality that you would find yourself hypnotized just looking into them. He wanted nothing more than to hear her pleasant accent, gentle as cotton wool at times, dangerous as fire at others.

"Hiccup." He was drawn from his thoughts by Rapunzel's voice, and her feather-light touch on his arm. He flinched away, and saw the hurt in Rapunzel's eyes, to be replaced by understanding. "Are you okay?"

_No! Never will I be okay until… something happens… to change things…_ Hiccup didn't trust himself to speak. If he did, he was sure that the words would come out harsh, unsure, angry. But what he was worried about most was that he would completely break down.

He didn't really understand _why_. Rapunzel was fine to speak. She wasn't an emotional wreck.

Hiccup didn't respond to the question, and turned and stormed away, which was the first sign of life that he had shown in a while. He didn't look back for a while, only when he was rounding the corner of the tall, stone wall. Rapunzel stood alone, separated from the rest of the crowd, and she stared after Hiccup mournfully, looking small and delicate, like a bird, compared to everybody else.

Hiccup shoved the thought away, and continued to walk, his footsteps echoing through the empty corridors.

_What is happening to us?_ He wondered as he passed the Great Hall, and when he peeked in, he saw that the Christmas tree had been set up, bright and sparkling in the dim light.

He scoffed. Nothing Christmassy about this Christmas so far. Taking a step back, Hiccup shoved his hands further down into the warm, fluffy pockets of his hoodie, and walked on desolately, watching the patterns on the stone floor change.

_Three squares, half on half, rectangle covering one and a half squares, disrupting that pattern, a new one now. One circle, second circle joining by that corner, third from–_

"Hic?"

Hiccup looked up, vaguely annoyed with whoever had addressed him. He had been just beginning to lull himself into oblivion, if it hadn't been for this distractor. But his heart contracted when he saw who it was.

"Jack." Hiccup kept his tone fairly curt, hating the idea of letting any emotion leak into his voice. The snowy-haired boy sat on a short wall which was connected to a pillar, reclining back, his fringe hiding his eyes.

"What happened?" Jack's voice was just as distant as Hiccup was sure that his sounded. Hiccup was loathe to answer.

"Nothing," he said quickly, then added, "I mean, nothing different from usual." Jack was quiet.

"Huh." Then he slipped down from his perch and walked forward, until he came face-to-face with Hiccup. They were the same height now, so Hiccup could see Jack's face a lot clearer. He was surprised, _astonished_, really, to see that Jack had been crying. His usually crystalline blue eyes were now bloodshot, and his nose was cloggy, his face slightly blotchy.

"Jack!" Hiccup couldn't help exclaiming, his nerves were being tested to the extreme today. Jack made a sudden move; Hiccup thought that it was surely to him by the shoulders and shake him, or kick his leg or _anything_, and therefore stiffened up completely when he was embraced tightly, his shoulder being sobbed on. So attentively, Hiccup slowly patted Jack's shoulder, before returning the hug gently.

"Hey, it's okay," he said softly, and Jack lifted his head, sniffling.

"No, it's not," was the response. "Everything is ruined. 'Punzel could well hate me now, Merida's missing and God knows what has happened to her, and my family–" he cut off, and he was wracked my shudders and sobs.

"You don't have to tell me what happened," Hiccup said.

"Y-yes, I d-d-do." Jack too a deep breath, then fixed Hiccup with a surprisingly level stare. "I think that it's about time I told somebody about the letter."

_[Rapunzel POV]_

And soooo… away walked the last of them. Away walked Hiccup.

Rapunzel watched him leave hopelessly, knowing that – though it hadn't been announced formerly – the entire friendship was on hold. Not exactly moving forward, though not moving backwards either.

They had argued before (that was a crucial part if Merida and Jack were to be friends), but that was total child-play compared to this.

Her eyes followed Hiccup as he hesitated slightly before the turn that he had been about to make. A turn that would lead him out of her sight, and Rapunzel felt that rounding that corner had more meaning to it than a simple, "_See you later_." By walking away, where she could not see him, he was basically saying, "_Goodbye_." Like a permanent goodbye.

She saw his dark green eyes trail towards her, ever so slightly, before drifting to the side, and then back in front of him as he walked away.

Rapunzel could barely conceal the tiny whimper that escaped her, and she jumped when a hand touched her shoulder.

"'Punzel," Eugene said from behind her. Rapunzel relaxed and turned.

"Hey," she said quietly, not moving her gaze from the ground, and turned slowly, fighting back the tears. She had lost three of her closest ever friends in one day, and she would never find any others like them.

"Hey, wait up!" Eugene was after her in a flash. "About Frost–"

"Do _not_ talk about Frost!" Rapunzel snapped, her spirit temporarily returned, then it left as fast as it had come. She walked faster this time, half running, half stumbling to the Hufflepuff common room. Eugene didn't pursue her, which she was glad for, but he called after her, "You can come and talk to me whenever you like."

For a split second, Rapunzel remembered Eugene as a little kid, then shoved the thought aside. She didn't respond, and didn't look back.

_[Merida POV]_

_It hurts. It hurts so much. _

_ Am ah dying? Ah fae'el like ah'm dying. Am ah dying?_

_ Mah throat… it hurts… it burns… like fire shoved down… _

_ Was ah attacked? What attacked meh?_

_ Distant voices… Are they angels, coming fer mah soul? Take meh… take meh… _

_ Ah hear Rapunzel… what is sheh saying? Speak up, lassie… speak up…_

_ Ah'm so tired… ah can't do it anymore…_

_ Ah think ah'm dying. Ah think ah am. _

_ Ah think ah'm… dead. _

_[Jack POV]_

"I think it's about time I told somebody about the letter." It took a fair amount of effort for Jack to force the words out. Hiccup stared back with expressionless eyes, and Jack struggled to see past the veil in them. What was he thinking? Why had he gone so blank?

"Tell me," said Hiccup, and a strand of his dark hair fell into his eye. He made no move to push it away, as though he were no more than a robot. Jack ignored the cool tone, he had no patience to find the perfect moment anymore.

"You see…" he began, and his voice cracked. He winced, and rubbed his nose with his blue hoodie sleeve. "My sister… Emma… found something in one of my dad's old boxes. It was a…" Jack's voice sank to a whisper, his voice trembling. "A _time-turner_."

Now Hiccup seemed to be paying proper attention.

"Are you serious?" He asked. "I haven't heard of one since the time that Hermione Granger, you know, Harry Potter's best friend–"

"I may not be a bookworm like you," Jack said crossly, "but for the love of God, give me some more credit! I _know_ who Hermione Granger is!"

Hiccup continued as though he hadn't been interrupted.

"But where on earth could your father haven't gotten hold of one?"

"It's an heirloom, but that's not the point!" Jack was at breaking point again, braving the emotions warring inside his head, and his heart.

"Of course." Hiccup regrew his serious expression. "Keep going."

Jack took a deep, rattling breath. Here it was. Here was the truth.

"There was an incident and… my whole family have gone back… three-hundred-and-seventeen years."

Hiccup was stunned into awed silence, then he said logically, "Then they can just come back."

Jack let a hitch of bitter laughter escape from his throat.

"Pff. Right. After they lost the time-turner, and there are no means of finding a new one in the new world. Hiccup, don't you get it?"

"Yeah, I get that your family has gone back and are in a bit of a pickle–"

"They're dead," Jack whispered. "They're dead."

"They _died_?" Hiccup exclaimed. "How can that be? Were they killed by something? Did they–"

"Think!" Jack snapped. "We're three hundred years into the future from their time. Obviously they're dead, and in a way, that means that _I'm_ three hundred years old…"

Hiccup lapsed into silence again, speechless. Jack looked at him evenly, then said, "Now I have no idea what to do." Hiccup looked back at him, and Jack could sense the cogs and gears working in Hiccup's head.

"How did you get the letter, then?" He demanded. "There must be _some_ means of communication."

Jack thumped his forehead against his hand, a look of agitation on his face.

"For the love of–" he began, then cut off. "_You_ should have figured it out by now."

"I have," Hiccup said. "They wrote the letter three hundred years ago, and left it where nobody but _you_ could have found it. It would be rather dusty and moth-bitten after so many years, though…"

Jack couldn't help but roll his eyes, and took the letter from his pocket, the place where he had harbored it since he had received it. He fingered it, reluctant to hand it over, but knew that he needed Hiccup to see it.

Hiccup took the letter, and ran his slim fingers, calloused from holding so many other books, over the delicate parchment. Jack knew that he shouldn't be worried about Hiccup tearing it, as he was an expert when it came to touching these antiques with feather-like grace, but Jack still was. Then he watched Hiccup read it.

It felt as though a million years passing in those few short moments. And then Hiccup spoke.

"Merlin's beard…" He whispered, and then stared into Jack's face more intently, to Jack's annoyance.

"I don't want _sympathy_," he said. "If I did, I would have told all of the world. Might as well have gotten McGonagall to announce it at dinner. It's not hard to get attention."

Hiccup muffled a small snigger, before he grew sorrowful again.

"I want _help_," Jack continued. "If anybody could, it would be _you_."

He watched Hiccup's dark green eyes grow even darker.

"I'm in no position to help anyone right now," he said softly, and Jack glared at him.

"You mean you don't _want _to." Jack felt his throat growing tight, and he layered scorn into his tone to hide it. "Come on, spit it out."

Hiccup's eyes tightened, and he started to speak.

"I didn't–"

"Hey, Hiccup."

Jack looked over his shoulder to see that it was Lysander Scamander, one of the weird, stuck-up Ravenclaws. He smothered a smirk.

"Hi," Hiccup responded, and there was an expression behind his eyes that Jack couldn't read. Lysander ignored Jack completely.

"You okay?" He asked, and Hiccup winced.

"Okay?" Jack demanded. "What happened?"

Lysander looked at him, then away again.

"It's not like it's _uncommon _for a Gryffindor to get too confident, but this was pretty far out." Lysander was saying this for Jack's benefit, obviously.

"Lys–" Hiccup began, but Jack cut him straight off.

"What happened in Gryffindor?" He said, turning on Hiccup, and saw, with dismay, that Hiccup had gone blank, like he had been when Jack had first run into him minutes ago. Realization hit him. "Merida…?"

"Obviously," Lysander said. Then, "See you, Hiccup."

The only noise was Lysander's retreating footsteps, then Jack felt a cold fury.

"_What happened to Meri_?" He shouted at Hiccup, who looked away.

"I don't… know…" he whispered. "Bunnymund found her body in the Forbidden Forest. That's all I know. People say that she could be… d-d-d…" Hiccup didn't finish the word. He went silent again, his face no more than a carving in stone.

"Does Rapunzel know?" Jack forced out.

_She can't… she can't… it's not like Hiccup was hiding it from _only_ me…_

Hiccup gave a single nod. Jack exploded.

"I AM AS MUCH MERIDA'S FRIEND AS YOU ARE!" He yelled, his hands in tight fists. "I HAD _EVERY _RIGHT TO KNOW AS ANY OF YOU DID. AND YET YOU STAND RIGHT THERE! HOW ARROGANT ARE YOU? YOU ARE _HEARTLESS_!" His sudden outburst left him breathless, and he watched as something inside of Hiccup snapped. Jack was not prepared for what was to come.

"You never got along with her," Hiccup said, and his voice was not weak anymore. "Once upon a time, you would have laughed at her if she was in this position. Rapunzel and I never would have. We argued with her, yes, but we did not act as you did towards her, and as she did towards you. For all you, for all _I_ know, she could hate you, and perhaps you hate _her_. It's one of those big questions that I will never know the answer to."

Jack stepped back.

"I don't–"

"You have not right to call me arrogant when you look at yourself. _You_ are the heartless one. All of these years, we cared for you. We befriended you, even when you were unbearably reckless and conceited. Did you ever care for us?"

"You _know_ I do!" Jack wasn't angry. He felt… empty. He realized that Hiccup's words were quite true.

"No, I do not. Nobody but _you_ would know." Jack saw something resolve in Hiccup's eyes. "I don't think that this will work any more. I think that it's about time that we ended this."

Nobody but Jack, Merida or Rapunzel would have known what Hiccup was talking about.

"You're saying that–" Jack's voice cracked painfully. He blinked wide eyes at Hiccup, hoping to get some sense from him. Hiccup remained hard.

"I am."

Jack didn't want Hiccup to look away, but he did anyway. For all Jack knew, that could have been the last piece of warmth that he would ever see directed towards him from Hiccup.

"Goodbye, Jack." When Hiccup looked back to Jack, their eyes met, ice blue to dusky green. The green was distant, faraway, on an entirely different planet, and Jack ached all over. Then Hiccup turned, and walked away.

"Wait!" Jack exclaimed, not sure what he was going to say. Hiccup looked at him.

"What do you want, Frost?" He asked, his voice cold, like any other Ravenclaw would sound like, talking to a Slytherin. Jack knew that it would hurt even more if he continued to pretend that they were still in their tight little group, so he chose an extremely difficult decision. He was going to go along with Hiccup, and they would grow further away with each action. He was going to play the typical Slytherin, as Hiccup did Ravenclaw.

Raising his head and looking haughty, Jack lost the pitiful demeanor that he had just been carrying, and he smirked, flicking his pale hair from his eyes so that it stuck straight up.

"Nothing," he sneered. It hurt to speak to disrespectfully to Hiccup, but if that was what Hiccup wanted, then, oh, he would get it. "I wasn't talking to you, _Haddock_. Or should I call you _fishbone_?"

Anger flashed across Hiccup's features, then he shrugged it off, and, ignoring Jack, walked away.

Jack felt pain in his heart, deep down, then shoved it back. He wasn't any friend of a Ravenclaw. He would also have to leave Rapunzel, if he wanted to do this properly, like Hiccup, but Merida was an entirely different matter. If she really was nearly dead, or just lying there in a coma, or waking up now, or whatever, Jack would be there for her, even if Hiccup or Rapunzel weren't. Hiccup hadn't been correct about him hating Merida. He couldn't hate Merida. Never. She was too irritating, frustrating, fun to annoy, kind, compassionate. Too completely and utterly herself.

Taking a deep breath, Jack turned his back on the past, and faced the future. He had to change, and now was when he started.
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	3. Chapter 3

**Part Three**

**Fear not, for it is I, Frosty Owl, here to cause more destruction. **

** *shoves Frosty Owl aside***

** Not anymore. He's not allowed to write anymore for this story, or he will completely ruin it. Now, read on!**

_[Rapunzel POV]_

Only three days had passed since Merida had gone into a coma, and it had only been three days since Hiccup and Jack had gone, far, far away. In their own little worlds.

Rapunzel could remember when she had approached Hiccup, barely uttering a word before he walked away, as though he didn't know her. After that, when she had passed Jack in the corridor, she made a move towards him, but Jack looked at her, cold and arrogant, and Rapunzel had hesitated. In that small moment of hesitation Jack had walked a far distance in between them, and so Rapunzel had decided that this truly was the end.

With a sigh, she tugged the sleeve of her black-and-white sweater, and tapped her quill against her parchment. Her mother had eventually relented in allowing Rapunzel to remain for the holidays, which began in three days time, straight after the quidditch finals, as long as she wrote every day. Rapunzel had no reason to stay behind for Jack anymore, only Merida. She would sit by Merida's bed in the hospital wing, for most of the day, watching her sleeping face, which was so peaceful, compared to when she was awake and sarcastic.

"_Wake up_," she would whisper. "_Please wake up_."

As Rapunzel sat there, Hiccup and Jack would pass through, and not a single word was ever shared between them.

Three days were not much. But they were for her. Merida would never abandon her as the others would. Rapunzel shook her head and began to write a return letter to her mother.

_Mother,_

_Thank you so much! It means a lot to me, staying behind for Merida. She's a really good friend, as you probably know. _

_ I'll send a school owl every day with a letter for you, no problem! I love you._

_Rapunzel xxoo_

That was all that was required. She folded the parchment in half and stepped out of the Hufflepuff common room, heading for the owlery.

Along the way, she passed by Astrid, who was walking back up to the Gryffindor common room, no doubt, with her quidditch team, all of them with their broomsticks leaning against their shoulders, hair tangled and faces sweaty. Merida was the only member missing.

"Hey, Rapunzel," Astrid said. She and Rapunzel kept on friendly enough terms.

"Good training?" Rapunzel exchanged, though her heart wasn't really into it.

"Nope. The Ravenclaw team stole the grounds from us, so we had to leave." That was Snotlout, the keeper.

"Ravenclaw jerks," Ruffnut said, rolling her eyes, and flicking her light hair out of her face. Rapunzel winced when she thought of Hiccup.

"Jerk…?" Her lips formed the word silently, without her meaning to, and she saw the Gryffindor team exchange looks. Apparently the whole school knew what had happened between the 'big four'.

"Hey, we'll kick their butts in the finals, if that makes you feel better," Tuffnut smirked, and he and Snotlout high-fived.

"Maybe," Rapunzel said with a shrug, and started walking off again.

"You heard about Merida yet?" Astrid called, which stopped Rapunzel in her tracks.

"Merida?"

"Toothiana told us she's just woken." Astrid sighed noisily. "She also said that Merida won't be playing for our team in the finals. Said we have to find someone else."

"Meri's _awake_?" Rapunzel stared at Astrid for a few seconds, then spun on her heel, and ran.

_She's awake, she's awake, she's awake_. That was all that Rapunzel could think as she took the stairs three at a time, racing towards the hospital wing. _She'll remember what happened to her. Maybe._

As she hurtled down the stone corridors, earning stares from other students, she passed by Hiccup, who was walking with a small group of Ravenclaw boys. Without caring that they weren't, well, _friends_ anymore, Rapunzel said as she passed him, "Merida just woke up. If you still care." She continued to run, never checking to see whether Hiccup was following her, or walking away, ignoring her.

"When did she wake up?"

Rapunzel jumped ever so slightly. Hiccup was hot on her heels as they bundled through doorways where other people were coming out, and bounding up staircases.

"Just then." Rapunzel didn't look at him, and they didn't speak as they headed on.

_[Jack POV]_

It really sucked, pretending to be a Slytherin. Sure, he _was_ actually one, but he had never acted like a 'typical' one before.

So boring…

Jack leant his head against the wall as he stared out the window, lost in contemplation.

It had been torture, avoiding Rapunzel, but he had managed. But she was always more than just another face in the corridor. It wasn't _fair_. Just because Hiccup had decided to leave them, why did Jack have to follow lead? Maybe there was some sort of expectation, or something. It was strange, because Merida was the only thing which held a connection between the four of them, still. Nobody would have ever suspected that, not in a million years. And when, no, _if_, she woke up, were they all supposed to abandon her as well? Merida had stubbornness issues, so it wouldn't be as easy to shake her off. And would she and Hiccup stay together?

Jack pinched the bridge of his nose and closed his eyes, when he heard distant footsteps echoing towards him.

_I thought that I chose someplace quiet_. Jack peeked open and eye, and was astonished to see Rapunzel and Hiccup running to him, no, maybe _toward_ him, they probably weren't running to see him. And now what? Were those two friends again? But he noticed Rapunzel's stony expression, and Hiccup's tight one, and realized that they wouldn't be doing this if they didn't have to.

Jack fought back the urge to ask what was going on; it wasn't any of _his_ business anymore, anyway. He felt a pang when Rapunzel slowed ever so slightly when she neared him.

"Merida's awake," she said simply, but Jack barely registered her words. He was too lost in her pale green gaze, fighting to keep his expression neutral.

"He doesn't care," Hiccup said coldly, and only then did Jack realize that he showed no emotion, no reaction to the news. He would have appeared to have not cared at all.

Yes, I do!" He snapped back, and followed them as they took the last corridor before the hospital wing. The atmosphere between them was tense, like it had never been before.

They stopped at the closed doors and stared at them for a few seconds.

"Be gentle with her," Rapunzel warned. "She could be in a shock."

_And we don't want to make it worse for her when she finds out what has happened between us_, Jack interpreted it as. Hiccup did too, from his change in expression, and Jack took a deep breath as they all pushed the door open.

_[Merida POV]_

_Ah'm scared. Am ah awae'ke… or asleep? Is this another nightmare, or is it rae'l?_

Merida's wide eyes scanned the room. She felt shaky and dizzy, and she couldn't see Rapunzel anywhere. Or Jack, or… or Hiccup. _Hiccup_. She wanted Hiccup more than ever. She wanted to confirm that her dreams had all been fake. He wasn't dead. He wasn't dying in front of her eyes. And her mother wasn't either, nor her dad or brothers… they were all safe… but the _bear_…

A shudder ran over her skin as professors fussed over her, speaking, though Merida registered not a single word. She was still in a dream-state, though she was sitting bolt upright, and while her eyes were open and searching the room, they were always still in her dreams, the dreams which had been replaying over and over for the past days. She was haunted by those screams…

What finally brought her back to the present was the splintered wood which Toothiana passed over her lap. For a moment, Merida could only stare, wondering what on earth the pile of pieces of wood were, when the doors burst open, but Merida didn't look up from what she now deciphered to be the remains of her faithful bow.

Through her peripheral vision, she saw Rapunzel, Hiccup and Jack coming in, a flash of blonde, white and brown. Merida saw them all pause, but didn't wonder why. She just stared at her bow, feeling her friends' and teachers' gazes on her, waiting for her to react. React to the fall of her first and last bow. She would never accept another. This was the bow that she had been given on the first birthday that she could ever remember, the bow that she had learnt archery on, the bow that she had sat, carving into, the bow that had been her best friend that she had, would, ever have, the bow that she could rely on, no matter what, except now that it was broken and unfixable.

Merida felt it all build up within her. She had never really screamed in her entire life, and this scream contained all that had been bottled up inside of her forever.

She screamed, and screamed, and screamed. She wouldn't stop. She couldn't stop.

_[Hiccup POV]_

This was not actually happening. Hiccup had seen something on her face which had paused him in his tracks, but the scream was like nothing he had ever heard.

It wove through the walls, windows and doors, shattering glass and his heart, filled with confusion and hatred, woe and love. It was utterly lost.

He couldn't help looking over at Jack, who caught his eye, and then Rapunzel's. They were one in that single, devastating minute that Merida screamed, a long, piercing note that did not waver, nor break, for a long time. The whole time, her eyes remained on her bow, though Hiccup saw that she was seeing more than just that. He wanted to rush forward and hold her tight, stop the pain which was written across her face, but he was held back.

McGonagall, Toothiana, Maximus and Bunnymund were the only professors present, and they all wore pained expressions, too.

And then the moment broke. Neither Hiccup, Rapunzel or Jack were held back anymore; they all pushed passed the professors and sprang at Merida in a single moment. It was an automatic response that drove them all to act in the same way. Jack had his arms around Merida's shoulders, holding her against him, Rapunzel hugged her around the middle, her head against Merida's shoulder, and Hiccup was on his knees; the only thread holding him to Merida was his arms around her waist, his face in her lap. Merida barely bat an eyelid. She was in some sort of trance, or so it seemed.

"Miss DunBroch," McGonagall said, "I must request that you tell us of all the events that took place the night that you were attacked in the Forbidden Forest."

"Professor!" Jack protested. "Can't that wait–"

"Frost," Maximus warned, but McGonagall interrupted him.

"No, it can't," she said. "Miss DunBroch?"

Hiccup lifted his head enough to see Merida give the slightest of nods, life sparking in her clear blue eyes again.

"Lae've meh alone," she whispered, and that was enough to crack a smile on all of their faces as they released her, and sank back on their heels to listen to her tale. McGonagall's ears were perked, and they all waited while Merida gathered her thoughts.

Hiccup listened as Merida spoke of how she had argued with them all, and when she had run away to let off some steam. Then she told them about how big black stallions had confronted her, and only after she had loosed her last arrow. She had faced them without a single weapon, and then waited for them to attack. Merida began to stumble with her speech then.

"Ah… they didn't attack meh, though. That made meh eh'ven more scared, though. Then one came forward, and it… turned into dust surrounding meh and ah couldn't breath… not unless ah breathed the black stuff. So ah was trying ter escape from it, but then I breathed through mah mouth a little, and it all went in. Ah was choking… and then it went black."

Hiccup rubbed his palms against his trousers. The professors seemed to have an idea, and were sharing dark looks.

"Did you… dream, Miss DunBroch?" Toothiana asked. Merida went pale, and her eyes flickered to Hiccup's face. Their eyes met, and Hiccup felt himself soften before she looked away.

"Aye," she said quietly, and Bunnymund gave a short nod.

"Our suspicions are correct, then," he said.

"What suspicion?" Rapunzel asked, and Hiccup looked over curiously, wondering whether they would get a response from anyone. He was surprised when their headmistress gave the answer.

"Nightmares have been festering inside DunBroch's mind this entire time," she said. "Her insides could still be poisoned by the one which she consumed."

"Nightmares," Jack repeated. "She's had a nightmare inside of her." It was a statement, not a question.

"Yes," Maximus responded, and the professors all stopped at the doors.

"We have much to do," McGonagall said, "but there is still one thing bothering me. This all seemed a timely schedule for the nightmares, as though they had been warned and moved into formation. DunBroch, did you speak with anybody earlier before this happened, somebody who may wish you an ill will?"

Hiccup's mind went blank. Of course it was him. It all fit like a puzzle piece.

"Yes," Merida said, her voice quavering. "Before weh fought, weh all talked ter… ter… ter Pitch Black."

_[Merida POV]_

_Could it possibly have be'n Pitch Black_? She wondered. _Ah knew that heh was a downright scumbag, but ah nae'ver would have know that heh would… COULD… do this…_

"Meri?" Rapunzel asked softly as she turned her gaze from the hospital wing doors, which McGonagall had disappeared through with the rest of the professors.

"What?" Merida asked sharply, without looking up. She ran her fingers over the splintered wood of her bow, and risked raising her eyes ever so slightly. Rapunzel looked rather strained, and before Merida could react, she pulled her wand from her pocket and pointed it at the bow.

"_Reparo_," she said, but the wood made no move to oblige to the spell. Merida couldn't conceal the small sneer that appeared on her face.

"You don't think that anybody else would have tried that already?" She snarled, short of temper. Rapunzel glanced at Merida, hurt.

"I was just trying to help," she said quietly, and Merida felt her irritation dissolve. Her eyes drifted over to Jack, wondering why he hadn't jumped over to support Rapunzel, and was surprised to see him looking away. She looked over at Hiccup, who was watching her, expressionless.

"What's wrong with yeh guys?" She snapped, tearing her eyes away from Hiccup's.

"Nothing's _wrong_," Jack said, calmly meeting Merida's gaze, who felt a scowl fasten to her face. A small smile favoured Jack. "It's good to know that the _real_ Merida's back."

"Rae'l, pah," Merida waved it away as Rapunzel smothered a laugh, and something caught her eye from the edge of her peripheral vision. Merida felt her tilt her head to see what it was, a gasp escaped from her and she scrambled backwards, falling off the bed. She was still dressed in what she had worn three days ago, a simple flannel shirt and jeans, while her duffel coat and boots had been taken away, therefore the impact of the ground knocked her breath away completely, and she huffed, winded, though her eyes remained on the blue wisp that hovered a few meters from her bed.

"Merida?" Jack asked, alarmed, and Rapunzel and Hiccup clambered over to help her up, but Merida shoved them away, her eyes glued on the wisp, which hadn't moved.

"Do… do yeh see that?" She whispered, lifting a shaking hand to point at it. She saw Hiccup looking bemused, Rapunzel puzzled, and Jack with a grin on his face.

"See what?" Rapunzel asked, tilting her head as she observed the room.

"The _wisp_!" Merida said, pulled her gaze from the blue mist. She looked directly over her shoulder at Hiccup, knowing that she could probably trust him the most. "Yeh know that willow-the-wisps are supposed ter lead yeh ter yer fate." She didn't break eye contact with Hiccup for a few seconds, and he gazed back. She found it impossible to figure out what he was thinking. "It's happened before," she continued. "They're about ter lae'd meh ter…" she looked at the wisp again, only it had vanished. "…yeh…"

"_Us_?" Jack repeated, and he no longer wore the teasing smile. He looked fully serious, and completely troubled. Merida gave a small nod of her head, and when another wisp appeared, by the window, this time, she felt herself rising to her feet, Rapunzel taking a precautionary step towards her.

"There's no wisp, Merida," Hiccup said, and Merida felt annoyance dawn on her.

"Ah know a wisp when ah seh one," she told him, following the wisp towards the window.

"Exactly," Hiccup said, stepping forward and grabbing Merida by the arm and tugging her back.

"Hiccup…?" Rapunzel said, uncertain. Merida struggled in Hiccup's grip, her eyes glued to the wisp.

"Merida, your brain wasn't fried while you were sleeping, was it?" Jack quizzed. Nobody listened to him.

"But that isn't a wisp," Hiccup continued urgently. "A wisp cannot conceal itself from viewers. If it wants to show itself to one person, everybody else can also see the wisp."

"Ah don't _care_," Merida responded, her voice rising. "It's by the window, it wants meh ter follow it. Ah will!"

"Honey," Jack smirked, "your plan is to jump out a window after a non-existent wisp. Good one."

Rapunzel drew her wand just as Merida broke from Hiccup's grip and made a run for the window. Hiccup launched himself after her, Jack right behind. Merida vaguely heard Rapunzel saying a spell, but was too distracted by the wisp to notice. She felt as though she was drawn to it, and if she didn't follow it, something bad would happen. Something bad as in… the lives of her friends would be at stake.

_Yeh don't know what ah'm doing fer yeh! _She thought furiously, and the wisp appeared on the other side of the window as Rapunzel uttered the last few words of the spell. A bright light flared past Merida as she struggled with the clasp on the window. She paused in confusion, which was enough time for Jack and Hiccup to pounce on her, bringing her to the ground as she screamed at them and kicked out. She paid no notice to what was happening outside the window; she was too busy trying to shake off her two friends who had pinned her down.

"Merida!" Rapunzel called over, her voice shaking. "Look outside at your… wisp."

Merida looked past Jack's head to see Rapunzel's face, which was alight with fear.

"Mah wisp isn't–" she began, but cut off when she gazed out the window. The wisp had vanished, to be replaced by black dust, tapping at the window, trying to get inside. The others could obviously see it, too, which surprised Merida. It had only been her who could see it before.

"What is that?" Jack whispered, and Rapunzel flicked her wand. The small portion of dust dropped, no enchantment on it anymore.

"Cursed?" Hiccup assumed, and Merida found her voice.

"Aye," she said, and felt uncomfortable when all of their eyes dropped on her, as though she had betrayed them.

"You said that we don't know what you're doing for us," Rapunzel said, fixing Merida with an expectant stare, who felt her face heat when she realized that she had spoke aloud, while Jack and Hiccup released her. Jack had practically had her in a headlock, while Merida had been snapping around, trying to bite his arm, and Hiccup had locked her hands behind her back. Reflecting on it, Merida decided that they must have thought that she had turned pretty vicious in those few confusing minutes.

"Well, yeh don't," Merida retorted, rubbing her wrists, which now ached. Hiccup picked up her bow, which had clattered to the ground, and moved to hand it back to Merida, who refused to look at it.

"Throw it out," she said, earning a snort of disbelief from Jack.

"Meri–" Rapunzel began, but Merida was speaking again.

"Ah mae'n it," she said to Hiccup, who stared back in incredulity.

"You can't just–" he started to lecture, but was interrupted by Merida hissing sharply.

"_Ah can't live in the past_!" She snarled, on her feet in an instant and instantly felt bad for snapping.

"Chill, Meri," Jack warned. "Seriously. Just because you're having mood swings–"

"Ah'll throw it out mahself, if that proves that ah rae'lly don't want it," Merida said, her voice soft, and she fought to keep out any quavers. She didn't succeed, and closed her eyes, fighting back tears. She had never felt so empty and hollow, so ready to break down, not ever in her life. It was as though her time in the nightmares had changed her.

"Everything's okay, Merida…" Rapunzel tried to say reassuringly, stepping forward to touch Merida's arm. "We're not going anywhere…"

Merida slapped her hand away with a snapped, "_Don't_!"

Rapunzel drew back, her face hurt, and she seemed really quite offended.

"Please," Merida added, and let her knees give way as she sank to the floor, her head in her knees, and she added some muffled words. "Yeh don't know _what_ ah've sae'n. What ah've be'n through. So please. _Please_."

Suddenly the tears wouldn't come, and she felt a strange rush of anger again. Her thoughts were dominated by violence and she raised her head, to see all of their astonished faces.

"Well?" She said, completely losing her cool demeanor.

"Well what?" Hiccup asked, keeping his calm, matching Merida in every way. She ignored him, and faced Rapunzel and Jack instead.

"Ah snapped at yeh," she said to Rapunzel. "Aren't yeh going ter run away crying, waiting fer Jack ter come and make yeh feel better?"

Something broke inside of Rapunzel, and Merida could see it, from the way her face went blank, and she turned away, without uttering a single word. Jack's expression had gone purely sour, and he met Merida's eye, filled with fury, and then stormed away.

Merida felt a strange sort of contempt mixed with satisfaction, which made her feel horrible at the same time. She shook her head slowly, wondering whether her brain was deteriorating. She turned to face Hiccup, who looked shocked.

"Ah know," she said bitterly. "Ah'm terrible, yeh all hate meh now, and frankly, ah don't blame yeh in the slightest bit."

Hiccup stepped forward and carefully lowered Merida's bow, and without taking his eyes off her's once, he held her by the shoulders. Merida wondered what he was doing, but continued to chatter away, putting herself down.

"Ah like ter make people miserable," she decided. "It makes meh feel good, and ah don't know why. Ah think that ah'm messed up, and ah'm not worth anything. Not worth mah father's bow, not worth any of yeh as friends." She shuddered as more words were forced out of her mouth. The dreaded words. "Ah could just jump out the window, or slit mah throat, and it would beh over."

"Don't," Hiccup said in a strained voice. "This isn't you talking."

Merida held up a hand, and allowed Hiccup to lace his fingers through hers, and tightened her grip on his.

"Ah'm right here," she said. "Yeh can see that. This _is_ meh talking."

"What I _mean_," Hiccup continued, "is that the nightmare is still in your head. I can see it in your eyes. You're so edgy, and it's making you say these things."

"Perhaps," Merida breathed, and their faces were inches away from one another's. She could feel his breath tickling her nose.

"And you're letting it stay there." Hiccup sounded sad. "Nobody can get it out other than you. You need to find the light to overpower it. That's how nightmares work."

"What?" Merida felt slightly dazed and dizzy with his eyes on her. Those dark and hazy green eyes, the colour of the forest in summer.

"They're your own fears, and nobody else knows them but you. It's up to you, Meri."

Merida wanted to throw her arms around him, be closer, but as soon as she thought it, he had turned, picked up the broken bow, and was walking away. Merida closed her eyes, realizing how starved of human presence she was, and put her hands over her eyes, standing there, alone, in the middle of the hospital wing, silence shrouding her.

_[Rapunzel POV]_

Why couldn't Merida just keep her mouth shut for a few damn minutes? Rapunzel paced the library, pulling a book now and then from their slots, flicking through it with a manner of agitation, then shoving it back onto the shelf. She felt both angry and upset that Merida could act so shallow sometimes, and felt bad for storming out, though she was glad that she hadn't remained.

"Why are these things so complicated?" She muttered to herself, and Eugene's head popped out from around a corner, causing Rapunzel to jump backwards, arms raised protectively.

"Hey, Corona," he said cheerfully. "Haven't been harassing books, now have you?"

"Harassing? _Me_?" Rapunzel jerked away from him and shut the book which she currently held with a _SNAP_. Then she practically threw it back into it's slot. "Never."

Eugene looked surprised.

"Well, I must say, this is the first time that I have seen you with so little patience," he declared, throwing himself into a neighbouring chair, lounging back as he watched Rapunzel with amusement as she selected another book (this time '_Magical Me_', by Gilderoy Lockheart), and with one look at the cover, she made a noise of disgust and magicked it away, without answering Eugene.

"Hey, I like that book," he drawled, nodding towards the recently returned book. Rapunzel raised her eyebrows, moving away to exit the library.

"Lockhart is a spineless idiot," she said, without looking back to check whether Eugene was following her, or had much less heard her.

"Maybe, but his writing's good," came the expected reply. Rapunzel made a face at him.

"You only like him because your arrogance matches his," she snapped, and Eugene raised his hands in surrender.

"Oh, you got me!" He feigned his submission, but ended up looking pretty ridiculous. Rapunzel fought back a smile, but the corners of her mouth still lifted ever so slightly. Eugene took note of that, judging from his expression, and grinned.

"Why so glum? I thought your Gryffindor pal just woke up."

_He doesn't know anything, does he?_

"Yeah." Rapunzel stomped across the stone floors. "Maybe that's _why_ I'm so glum."

"Pff!" Eugene stifled a snigger. "You didn't want her to wake up?"

Rapunzel immediately realized how bad that must have sounded.

"No!" She exclaimed. "Not that! She just– she just said something." Rapunzel shrugged it off. "It's nothing."

"She _said_ something," Eugene repeated. "Jeez, if one sentence sets you guys off…! You really need a break," he decided. "From them, I mean."

"I've _had_ a break from them," Rapunzel said, rolling her eyes.

"You can hang out with _us_," he recommended, grinning.

"Seriously," Rapunzel snorted. "I have an ever better idea. I'm going to study for my NEWTs even harder than before. Hiccup's not going to beat me so easily…" She added the words a lot more softly, without meaning for anybody to hear her, but they did.

"You guys don't seem so friendly anymore," Eugene observed. "And I'm being serious. You _can_ hang out with us. Me."

Rapunzel pursed her lips, considering, then said, "I'll think about it."

"Whoop-da-do," came the response.

"But don't think that I don't have other friends," she added. But silently, she had really meant to say, "_But_ _don't think that I want any other friends._"

A bad smell, like a dirty lavatory that somebody had just done diarrhea in, drifted down to meet them, and Rapunzel gagged, started to collect her hair to run. She had forgotten to plait it earlier on, and now it lay in a tangled mess, scattered all around. Eugene seemed to be immune to how disgusting it smelt, from the way that his dark eyes brightened, and a mischievous smile spread across his face.

"Oh, Merlin," Rapunzel muttered, face-palming as she predicted what Eugene was about to do.

"No, I'm just going to go… investigate what smells like dung-bombs," he said quickly, and ran off to 'investigate'. "See ya, Punzie."

"Yeah, right," Rapunzel muttered to herself, watching him go. What she had predicted was that he would find whoever had dropped the dung-bomb (thus leading to Filch going berserk) and asking for one. However, the whole Eugene-and-the-dung-bomb scenario had soon slipped through her mind as she thought back to her recent notion.

"_But_ _don't think that I want any other friends._"

It was then that Rapunzel realized how badly she missed them all, like a blow to the chest, and would do anything to have them back.

Jack, with his patronizing comebacks, irritating conceitedness and competitiveness against his own teammates, his own friends, always wanting to be the best. Jack, who was heart-breakingly kind and loyal to those he held precious in his heart, and would do anything to protect them. Either way, Rapunzel still held him dear inside of her, and she wanted to be back in his arms again.

Then there was Merida. Merida, who had the ability to really cheese off whoever she wanted to, with her stubbornness and temper, egging people on until they wanted to punch her in the face, though they never would, as she was the Gryffindor demon, after all. Merida, who would murder somebody on the spot if it was to save her loved ones, who valued her freedom and voice like no other person ever could. Rapunzel knew that whatever Merida said, she didn't really mean it. Despite her tough demeanor, she really was a softie at heart.

And Hiccup. What would any of them do without Hiccup? Hiccup, who appeared gentle and quiet, though surprisingly vicious with his sarcastic comments and biting commentary on the events of their everyday life. Hiccup, who sometimes seemed as though he valued time alone, with no more than his thoughts and dragon as company. He was scary to face in a battle, though it was valuable to have him by your side, as he would use up his very last breath to win, fighting for what he believed in, and those he wanted to protect. Without him, Rapunzel knew that she would be lost.

And as she reflected on this, she realized what they all had in common, what had drawn them all together in the first place, back six years ago. Their determination, their courage, their strong beliefs. Rapunzel could still see their first meeting crystal clear. Merida, with Pascal on her head, Hiccup, pressed up against the pillar, Merida' arrow inches from his face, buried within the wall, and Jack, riding the winds, perched on Hiccup's sketchbook. Rapunzel muffled a giggle as she remembered each of their expressions, and then the smile slipped. It had only been three days. It felt like forever. Would life always be like this, if things remained this way? And Merida still had no idea…

She wondered whether Jack or Hiccup felt as she did. Judging from the look of a lost soul on Jack's face, which she sometimes caught sight of before it was hidden again, and the deep sadness that Hiccup was sometimes drenched in, they did. Rapunzel made a decision. No matter what, she would fight to draw them all back together. Why they had slipped apart, she did not even know, but she would get to the bottom of it. She was Rapunzel Corona. She knew she could do it.

"I can," she whispered, and walked away.

**Yeah, I know. Probably not so good, right? Tell me what you think. I've been stuck into 'THE BIG FOUR: A New Breed of Thieves', written by ****_crazejen_****, and you guys need to check it out, seriously. It's made ****_me_**** want to write something like that now, where The Big Four are the bad dudes and all of that. XD It's just pretty awesome, y'know, and you should read some of ****_crazejen_****'s other fanfics about RotBTD! They're pretty good, but this is not their fanfiction, so I had better get down to the point here. **

** Mericcup and Jackunzel WILL continue later on, obviously. I think there will only be one more part, like the 'Potions' one, but we'll see. Probably. And after 'Christmas' is over, I'm want some requests here! I'm wondering whether I should continue doing Hogwarts AU or Modern AU. I really want to take a crack at Modern AU, you know… wanna see if I'm any good at it… buuuuuut, I'm rambling again. Sorry. So requests, people! Eagerly awaiting some, and if you choose Modern AU, send in some pairing requests as well… if you choose Hogwarts AU, it'll have to stay with Mericcup and Jackunzel, or it would get kind of weird… Oh, and a heads up here. No maleXmale or femaleXfemale. Not because I'm against it, just because I suck at writing that, so it would ruin my story. DX Sorry. And not to mention, Frosty Owl would get immature (if you know where I'm coming from…!)**
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	4. Author's Note & Sneak Peek!

**A/N ALERT**

**Okay, sorry guys for the really, really large break between Chapter Three and what will be Chapter Four, most likely the last chapter. I guarantee that I am currently working on it, though I am slightly short of inspiration at the moment. Don't give up on me! Umm, I'm also slightly short of JACKUNZEL inspiration, too, soooo...**

**I'm also trying to figure out how to publish a story which is formatted as a list. Here, I'll give you a sneak peek on '101 Facts You Did Not Know About the Big Four'. :P**

**1. The Big Four promised each other that they would stay friends for life.**

**2. Jack and Merida 'hated' each other.**

**3. Hiccup and Jack laughed along with each other about many things.**

**4. Rapunzel and Jack got along like best buds, because neither of them liked shoes.**

**5. Merida and Rapunzel were thick-as-thieves.**

**6. Hiccup and Merida were close to opposites.**

**7. Rapunzel and Hiccup were smarty-pants together in classes.**

**8. Jack and Merida vowed that they would never get married.**

**9. Hiccup and Rapunzel thought that they were being silly.**

**10. None of them found out what Merida was scared of until they were in seventh grade.**

**11. She was scared of meat pies.**

**Ah, and 90 more to go! All just a silly humour fic, with Jackunzel and Mericcup amongst the last half. It's a one-shot, not really classified under 'Romance', but rather 'Friendship' & 'Humour'. I hope you all enjoy it anyways!**

**Yeah, review if you have any requests for the ending of 'Christmas' (nothing too dramatic, of course, or my plot line won't work), and if there are any fics that you crave which have not been published yet... 0_0 I don't do Hiccunzel, though.**

**Uhh, Frosty Owl would like a word...**

**Heeeey, readers, and my loyal fans. I know, I miss you too, kisses all around!**

**Black Cat is a frigid, boring fool who won't write with my ideas which should spice up her stupid tale.**

**THAT IS MORE THAN ONE WORD, OWL. Okay, I'm over and out.**

**~Black Cat Widow~**

**(& Frosty Owl)**


End file.
